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Drunk 


Author's Notes: 
| wrote this a while back. Though | got stuck midway until recently when | finally gave it an ending. Thanks to 


Lia for the look over. 


Tony walked into the room and raised an eyebrow at the spectacle playing out before his eyes. There on the 
backstage couch was Marko licking his way down Henkka's chest one inch at a time. Little hints of Marko's pink 
tongue popped up between each lick followed by moaning from Henkka Tony sighed and walked out of the room 


to continue his search. 


He walked past Elias, who looked up from his laptop to give him a small smile. Tony smiled back and wished the 
sudden heat that swirled through his body every time Elias looked at him in that dopey sort of way would go 


away. 


His short legs pulled him along the backstage area until he found the place he was looking for. A quiet area to 
relax and not think about anything. He pulled out a book and flipped through the pages until he found the place 
where he left off. 


Words stared back at him but he wasn't reading them. He sighed and tossed the book to the side and stared 
up at the walls. A million thoughts ran through his head, and most concerned the tour and his bandmates. His 
head leaned back against the wall and got lost in it. 

RK 

The singer was startled and almost jumped up in surprise when Marko called his name. 

"Fuck, you scared the shit out of me!" 

Marko grinned at him. "Sorry about that. | was just making sure you were ok" 

Tony pushed the book to the side to make room for Marko to sit down. “Yeah, I'm fine." 


The bassist eyed him with suspicion. "Could have fooled me. What's up?" 


Tony rubbed at his arm. "I can't believe l'm asking you this, but how did you let Henkka know that you liked 


him?" 

Marko chuckled. "Got him drunk and then kissed him." 

"Stop being funny, Make." 

‘I'm not, thats exactly what happened. We got drunk one night and | leaned in to kiss him." 

Tony sputtered. "But..but.how did you know it would work?" 

"Well if he pulled away and punched me, then | knew he didn't like me. Thankfully he didn't. He kissed back." 


The singer blinked at him. "That's..but what if it went wrong? | can't just go up to El..someone and kiss them 


while drunk." 

Marko leaned against Tony's shoulder. "Ah, so the truth comes out. You do like Elias." 
Tony's eyes went wide. "l..no..l.." 

"There's nothing wrong with liking a bandmate." 

The singer sighed. "It's not that, it's..well, | don't know if he likes me back" 


Marko wrapped an arm around Tony's shoulder. "Come out with us after a show. Elias always knocks back a lot 


of drinks, you'll have no problem making your move." 


"Yeah but | have to sing the next night. | can't get wasted" 

"That's the beauty of it, you're only pretending to be drunk." 

"Are you sure this will work?" 

"Trust me, what could possibly go wrong?" 

FREKK 

Marko patted Elias on the arm after coming into the backstage room. "Ready?" 

Elias typed something fast on his laptop keyboard and flipped it closed. "Yeah, I'm ready." 
"Good, l'll go get Tony and Henkka. Meet you outside." 

The guitarists eyes widened. "Tony? But..but doesn't he have to sing tomorrow?" 
Marko grinned. "He does but he wanted to join us for a few beers, nothing that strong." 
"Oh, right..ok" 

Marko raised an eyebrow at him. "You ok?" 

Elias nodded his head fast. "Yeah, no problem. Fine." 

"Anyway, l'll go get the others." 

Marko left the room, leaving Elias alone. He sighed and grabbed his coat from the couch. 
EKKE 


Marko sighed and resisted the urge to bash Tony and Elias’ heads together. His plan wasn't going very well. He 


was so sure that Elias would let his guards down around Tony and relax. 


Instead Elias had one drink all night long. Tony nursed the same drink he started with and was 


uncharacteristically silent. 
Henkka tried to lure Elias into a drinking contest, only to have the shy guitarist bow out due to tiredness. 


Marko was at his last rope when Tony stood up. He watched the short brunette stretch his legs and push in 


his chair. 


“Alright Marko, it's time for me to get some sleep. Sorry | wasn't much company.” 
Elias‘ head shot up, blinking a couple of times at Tony's statement. 
The bassist sighed again. "You sure? We're only just getting started. 


Tony looked over at Elias, who managed to duck his head down to avoid Tony's gaze. "Oh yeah, definitely. Try 


not to get too wasted, we do have a show tomorrow." 
Henkka nodded. "No worries, we know when to say when" 
The singer chuckled and headed out of the bar in search of their bus. 


Elias watched him go and once he was out of sight downed his beer in one gulp. He made a motion for the 
bartender to get another. 


Marko stared at him in disbelief. "Did you purposely not drink around Tony?" 


"Um, well yeah. | don't want him to see me like that. | might..l might have done something inappropriate," said 
the guitarist blushing. 


Henkka blinked. "And what the hell is wrong with that? Tony's not going to care. He's seen all of us drunk out of 


our minds over the years and couldn't care less’ 

"Im sure he has but. Elias shook his head, "I dont want to piss him of 
Marko snorted. "You already have. He was counting on you being drunk tonight" 
"He...what?" 

Henkka stared at Marko. "What the hell are you talking about, Make?" 


Marko finished off his drink and leered at him. "He wanted to try what | did to you years ago, kiss you while 
drunk. Too bad for Tony, Elias didn't want to play along.” 


Elias’ mouth hung open. "He..he wanted to kiss me? But..but..but why?" 
"Take a wild guess." Marko rolled his eyes. "He likes you, you idiot." 
"He does? But.but | thought that was just an act on stage. He's never come up to me off stage." 


Henkka chuckled. "Yeah well, it's not like you've been around much for him to take advantage of that. You're 


always out with us." 


"Oh yeah, that's true." Elias stared at his glass, frowning. "I just..l just get so nervous around him. I'm always 
afraid that I'll say or do the wrong thing. With you guys, | can relax and just hang out" 


Marko snorted "And | wonder why that is? Could it be it's because you don't like us that way?" 


"It could be. Tony's just.just so hard to approach. He's watching you before you even have time to say 
something. Once | catch his eyes, anything | wanted to say is completely gone." 


Marko glanced over to the side and grinned. "Tony's easy to talk to, Elias. You just have to say something that 
might interest him. | can guarantee that saying something along the lines of "can | kiss you" will get the desired 
reaction" 

Elias shook his head. "I can't do that. You've known him for years, | can't just say that to him." 

"Then how about around him?" The bassist chuckled. "He's still in the room." 


"He's... 


Elias turned around to spot Tony standing in the doorway. The singer raised an eyebrow at the guitarist and 
pushed off the wall. 


"Tony, um, | didn't... 


Tony chuckled and walked straight up to Elias' position. "And see, | was worried that you didn't like me much, 
since you spend all your time with these two instead." 


The guitarist blushed and shook his head. "No, um, | just. wasn't sure that you would...” 

Tony stopped before him and put his finger over Elias’ lips. "No more talking, I've heard enough." 

Elias' pouty lips curved around Tony's finger, brushing it and then away. Tony giggled and removed his finger, 
his arms snaking around Elias’ waist. They stared into each other's eyes for a moment before Tony leaned in 
for a kiss. 

The guitarist stood there stunned and unmoving, trying to comprehend if Tony was really kissing him. The small 
hands sliding under the back of his shirt stopped that thought midway. Soon he kissed back, desperate to taste 


every part of Tony's lips. 


Tony moaned when Elias large arms wrapped around his body, pulling him closer and stroking his back. He raked 


Elias' back with the tips of his fingers, feeling every muscle tense and loosen at the same time. 


Marko grinned and wrapped his arm around Henkka. "I knew it would work. They just had to let it play out” 


Tony broke the kiss and turned to Marko. "Yeah, bullshit. You had no idea | was going to stay to see what Elias 
did." 


"Yes | did" chuckled Marko. "And don't you have someone to kiss?" 

Elias bit his lip and pulled Tony's head to face him. "Yeah he does. 

Tony grinned. "Gladly" 

Marko rolled his eyes when they resumed their kissing again ‘lm going to regret this, aren't |?" 
Henkka leaned back in his chair. "Honestly? | don't care. They're hot to watch" 


The bassist pulled Henkka closer to him, his face snuggling under the hairy chin. "Mmmm, that they are." 


